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SCRIBNER’S FICTION NUMBER 





CONTAINS A NEW STORY 


RICHARD HARDING DAVIS 


entitled THe DeRELIctT. It tells of the experiences of a young news. 
paper correspondent in Cuba, and is one of the most stirring and 
dramatic stories that Mr. Davis has ever written. It is fully illus. 
trated by WALTER APPLETON CLARK. 


BY 





————J 


A NEW SERIAL STORY BY 


J. A. METCHELL 


Editor of Lirz, and author of Amos Jupp, begins in this number, 
It is entitled THE Pines or Lory, and is a most original story, full 
of bright humor and charming sentiment. 








calendar, large pictures and numerous remark 
sketches by Charles Dana Gibson (the latter 
in color), all held together by heavy cord, and 







handsomely boxed. Price, $2.00. 
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'LIFE PUBLISHING CO. 


19 West 3ist Street, N. Y. 











THERE ARE ALSO STORIES By 


OCTAVE THANET, A. T. QUILLER-COUCH, J. B. CONNOLLY, 
“ZACK,” TRS. ISOBEL STRONG, WILLIS GIBSON and 
JESSE LYNCH WILLIAMS; Illustrated by H. C. CHRISTY, 
F.C. YOHN, HENRY McCARTER, EVERETT SHINN, W. J. 
GLACKENS, E. B. CHILD, C. W. HAWTHORNE, and M. J. 
BURNS. 

— 





“EIGHT PAGES IN COLORS BY MAXFIELD 
PARRISH, AND A SPECIAL COVER IN 
EIGHT COLORS ALBERT HERTER 








For Sale Everywhere ° ° - Price 25 Cents 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, 153-157 Fifth Avenue, N. Y, 
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Recreation can be found this summer in the mountains, 
at the seashore, or at the big Rainbow City 
on the Lakes. Don’t fail to go and enjoy yourself, but before 
you go be sure to obtain a policy of Life Insurance in 


THE 





so that no matter what might happen, 
you will have the joy of knowing that 


; 2 , STRENGTH OF *F 
the loved ones are provided for. 


NM GIBRALTAR 
Bee 
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LIFE INSURANCE is one of the greatest 
home protectors the world has ever known. 








Write for information. 


Dept. O. 


THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE COMPANY OF AMERICA 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. HOME OFFICE, NEWARK, N. J. 
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The Truth That Hurts. 


eo hath she beyond all other 
women 
Who for a husband the lover indifferent 
chooseth. 
She knoweth well that love of indifference 
born 
Is better than love to indifference grown. 


Foolish is she in her owr. generation 
Who, when she hath wedded her lover, cries, 
broken-hearted, 


‘Tis not the man 
another!” 
Hath not love ever played mortals these 


tricks ? 


Ihave loved! ’Tis 


“LET HIM SLEEP, GIRLS. 


THE ONLY MAN AT THE HOTEL. 


So, fair one, tarry and worry no longer 

In choosing whom you shall marry. These 
teachings remember : 

Love ever deceiveth; and, choose whom 
you may, 

You will find you have wedded a 
stranger. Helen Hannah Clifford. 


HE NEEDS THE REST!” 


ANHATTAN: I suppose, Subbubs, 
you get good butter in the country 
where you live? 
** Yes, there is enough butter to the 
pound to hold the salt together.”’ 


OPEN SEASON FOR SUMMER GIRLS. 
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YHE Ohio 
A Democrats 
lately de- 
’ cided by 
“an enor- 
mous ma- 
jority not 
to have 
any Bry- 
anor any 
free sil- 
ver in 
their fall 
campaign this year. Mr. Bryan chides 
them for their lack of fidelity to 
his ideals, but the saner Democratic 
newspapers in all parts of the country, 
and especially in the South, have been 
heaving vociferous sighs of relief. It 
seems selfish for Mr. Bryan to ob- 
ject to having his political remains 
decently interred, but he does object, 
and seems likely to contend to the 
last that he belongs with the liv- 
ing. It may be better so. He 
may still be useful as an unchanged 
and unchangeable leader, who shall 
lead the uncurable goats out of the 
Democratic party and lose thein some- 
where in the wilderness. Well rid of 
Bryan and the goats, the rest of the 
Democrats may again become a valu- 
able force in the government of the 
country. For six years they have been 
of mighty little use in national politics. 
They cannot be spared indefinitely, 
though Mr. Bryan can. The signs of 
their detachment from him and his 
absurd theories about money are the 
most hopeful signs that the Democrats 
have disclosed since Bryan stampeded 
the Chicago Convention in 1896. 
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TT‘HE London Spectator says it costs at 
least twenty thousand pounds a 
year to live like a rich man now in 
England. Ten thousand pounds an- 
swered fifty years ago, but the cost of 
maintaining a good place in fashion- 
able society has doubled. What with 
town and country houses, shooting, 
yachting and all the other indispensa- 
ble luxuries of the contemporary rich, 
a Londoner, it says, who aspires to be 
part of the procession, finds himself a 
good deal pinched on an income of a 
hundred thousand dollars, and sighs 
with relief when a son or a daughter 
marries money. These statements of 
the Spectator are easily verified, and 
will stir pity in many a reader’s heart. 
To be pinched in one’s income is bad, 
whatever the size of the income may 
be. But evidently the cure of the 
needy state of the rich Britons does not 
lie in an increase of money, for that 
would only result in advancing still 
further the price of luxury. The cure 
must come from an increase of com- 
mon sense and the coincident abate- 
ment of wants. England has been so 
very rich for so long that it seems 
quite possible that a sharp experience 
of straitened means might do her good, 
and for that reason the on-looking 
moralist who is more concerned about 
British virtue than British ease does 
not worry over the cost of the Boer 
war, or the threatened impairment of 
British trade, 
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A. MR. DAVIS of Syracuse, N. Y., 
who has lived abroad for some 
years, has become a British subject. 
He did it partly to avoid paying per- 
sonal taxes in Syracuse. Let us not 
take on about this Mr. Davis as though 
he were the only one we had. It is 
not as though he had been one of the 
great Davises—Richard Harding, Jef- 
ferson, Perry or David—whom we 
could not replace. He is only Mr. 
Davis of Syracuse, said to be a solvent 
person, and a good man we must hope. 
Now, no uproar about him! Remem- 
ber this is a free country ; free to enter, 





free to quit. Go in peace, Ex-brother 
Davis, late of Syracuse. Serve the King 
with both hands and all your heart, 
as well as with your purse. Peace be 
with you! We feel no resentment 
towards you, though we misdoubt that 
being a subject of King Edward won’t 
save you at this time as much in taxes 
as you hope. 


T this writing the story of the 
Steel Strike is not yet a very sad 
vi but it does not invite comment. 
It seems rather a wanton war on the 
part of the labor leaders. The com- 
panies, apparently, conceded every- 
thing they dared to concede to avoid the 
strike. Their position is strong for that 
reason, They are surely entitled to keep 
the controlof their business in their own 
hands if they can. If the Amalgamated 
Association can take it away from 
them, it will be a very pretty feat. 





iS Niaees Chicago newsmongers, who 

are constantly urging all the 
world to get excited over something 
some Chicago professor is reported to 
have said, invited us, on July 17, to be 
shocked by the assertion of Prof. Oscar 
L. Triggs, of the University of CHicago, 
that ‘‘the bulk of church hymns is 
mere doggerel.’’ Do not believe this 
story. The Chicago newsmakers are 
constantly sending East such tales 
about professors and their sayings, but 
when a commentator comments on 
them the tales turn out to be untrue. 
Consider the improbability of there 
being a professor named Triggs. They 
say he is the same man who once said 
John D. Rockefeller was a bigger man 
than Wm. Shakespere. That is more 
improbable still. Who would compare 
Mr. Rockefeller and Mr. Shakespere? 
There would be no sense in such a 
comparison. It seems safest to believe 
that there is no such person as Triggs, 
and that he never said anything about 
hymns, though it is true enough that 
many of the hymns in most of the 
hymn-books are not good poetry nor 
even good sense. 
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The Gospel of Wealth. 


Bossa seo BPANDS UP!” shouted the Road 
= , Agent. As he was going through 
the pockets of the passengers, 
one of them remonstrated, 

“This is very hard,” said he, 
“to give up——”’ 

‘“‘Nonsense,”’ shouted the 
Road Magnate, “if it were not for us leisure 
classes there would be no demand for your 
watches.’ 

“But you give us nothing for them,” urged 
the Discontented Passenger. 

“TI have organized the production of valu- 
ables,"’ replied the Captain of Industry; “consider 


MAKE HAY WHILE THE SUN SHINES. 


whata waste it would be to 
pick all your pockets sepa- 
rately.” 

“But we don’t want our 
pockets picked,” said the 
Agitator. 

“T am charging only 
what the traffic will bear,”’ 
returned the Capitalist. “TI 
leave your clothes and 
enough food to last you till 
the end of your journey ; 
besides I leave you free to 
earn more valuables.”’ 

“This is simple thef— 
benevolent assimilation, I 
mean,” said the Passenge™. 
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“IT give you permission to use the road. What 
more do you want, you Demagogues? ” 

“We want to control our own highway.”’ 

“Tf you controlled the road yourselves the dear 
public would be robbed, Much better to leave the 
highways to professional highwaymen.”’ 

“ We—— ’ 

“You forget the immense sums I have given to 
the public by leaving purses and trunks when I 
took the valuables ; that, as Comrade Rockefeller 
says, ‘is the best sort of giving.’ *’ 

** But——”’ 

“Tm only taking what you have now, whereas 
the Trusts take mortgages on all you may ever 
have.,”’ 

“But you have no right at all to anything we 
produce.” 

“T am holding it only as a Trustee,’ said the 
Leading Citizen, ‘‘and I have founded a library 
with my gains.” Bolton all. 











Horse Sense. 

VERY lover of horses—and may the tribe 

increase !—will appreciate the following. 

It is what a horse would say if he could speak. 

We think it first appeared in the Farmer’s 
Journal: 


Don’t hitch me to an iron post or railing when 
the mercury is below freezing. I need the skin on 
my tongue, 
Don’t leave me hitched in my stall at night with 
a big cobright where | must hedown, I am tied 
and can’t select a smooth place. 
Don’t compel me to eat more salt than I want by 
mixing it with my oats. I know better than any 
other animal how much I need. i 
Don’t think because I go free under the whip I 
don’t get tired. You, too, would move up if under 
the whip. 
Don't whip me if I get frightened along on the 
road, or I will expect it next time, and, maybe, 
make trouble. 
Don’t trot me up hill, for I have to carry you, the 
buggy, and myself, too. Try it yourself some time, 
run up @ hill some time with a big load, 
Don’t say ‘‘ whoa’? unless you mean it. 
Don’t make me drink ice-cold water nor put a 
frosty bit in my mouth. Warm the bit by holding 
it half a minute against my body. 
Von'‘t forget to tile my teeth when they get long. 
Don't be so careless of my harness as to finda 
great sore on me before you attend to it. 
Don’t lend me to some blockhead that has less 
sense than I have. 
Don’t forget the old Book that is a friend to all | 
the oppressed, and says: A merciful man is merci- 
ful to his beast. ! 
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Swinging, playing ball, tumbling about on the 
grass and climbing trees are rather trying on 
jackets, trousers and dresses, and it frequently 
happens by the end of the two weeks that there 
are many among LIFe’s two hundred little guests 
Whose wardrobes are things of the past. If a few 
simple garments for young children were sent to 
LIFES Farm, Branchville, Conn., they could be 
used to very great advantage. 


As this column goes to press sixteen days in 
advance of the date of publication, some little 
time must, of necessity, elapse before a contribu- 
tion can be acknowledged in Lire. If name and 
address accompany the remittance a formal re- 
ceipt is promptly mailed, stating the issue in 
which the public acknowledgment will be made. 
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BOWMAN DODD, 
the Town of the 
understanding of old France, 


whose Fu- 
= Conqueror 
showed her 
has proved herself equally conversant with 
the present-day atmosphere of the Capital 
by writing a clever little skit full of humor- 
ous truths called The American Husband in 
(Little, 


Paris. Brown and Company. $1.00.) 


the Story of the Love Behind 
McCutcheon, is 


Grauslark, 
a Throne, by George Barr 
another attempt to imitate The Prisoner of 
Zenda like the 
puzzles that Pigs in Clover. 
They 


original 


stories 
after the 
the 
any of its charm. 
(Herbert S. 


These are poor 
came 
foolishness of the 
This 


Stone 


possess all 
without 
one is 


unusually poor. 


and Company.) 


The Harpers are to publish aseries of col- 


lections of short stories by individual authors. 



















































AT LIFE’S FARM. 


A LARGE COLD BOTTLE FOR A SMALL 





The first volume, A Pair of Patient Lovers,by 
W. D. Howells, contains five characteris- 
tically and genial studies of New 
(Harper and Brothers. $1.15.) 


quiet 
England life. 


The hero of Philbrick Howell, by Albert 
Kinross, writes a book of which a friend is 
‘‘T have tried to read your 
book, but couldn’t. It is hopeless. The 
drivel ran on without end.’ We ean find 
no more fitting words in which to describe 


made to say: 


the novel of which this novelist is the hero. 
(Frederick A. Stokes Company.) 


The Lion’s Brood is an improvement upon 
Duffield Osborne’s previous work. It is a 
story of ancient Rome at the time of Hanni- 
bal’s invasion of Italy, and gives a romantie 
explanation of that commander's fatal delay 
(Doubleday, Page and Com- 


pany. $1.50.) 


at Capua, 


In her new book, Souls of Passage, Amelia 
Ii. Barr has attempted to combine a novel 
of the Seoteh Highlands with the expound- 
very threadbare theories of 


ing of some 








HOT GIRL. 





reincarnation. With the novel as mediocre 
as this one and the theories as well known, 
the combination is neither instructive nor 
(Dodd, Mead and Company.) 


Poor Priest, by Annie 
Meyer, is a tale of the Lollard 
movement in England in the fourteenth 
It seems a plausible picture of the 
(The 


entertaining. 


Robert 
Nathan 


Annys, 


century. 
times, but is 


Maemillan Company. $1.50.) 
J. B. Kerfoot. 


not over-interesting. 


OTHER BOOKS RECEIVED. 
‘*Remembrances of Emerson.” By John 
(Robert G. Cooke.) 
“Sonnets to a Wife.” By Ernest 
(William Marion Reedy, St. Louis.) 
“Aldea.”’ By Asa P. Brooks. (F. Tennyson Neely 
Company.) 


Albee. 


MeGaffey. 


‘*The Old Plantation.’ By James Battle Avirett. 
(F. Tennyson Neely Company.) 
‘Philip and Philippa. By John Osborne Austin. 


(Press of the Newport Daily News, Newport, R. 1.) 
‘“*One American Girl.”’ By Virginia Webb. (G. 
W. Dillingham Company. 50c.) 
** Abandoned.” By Lovwis B. Zelcoe. 
son Neely Company.) 


(F. Tenny- 





A TRAGEDY OF THE SEASHORE. 


De Rigueur. 
HERE was a wise man of the West, 
Who had learned to go properly dressed ; 
Wien spring weather began 
He took furs and a fan, 
For he said, ‘‘I have found it is best.’ 
Isabel Mc Winney. 


A Letter. 


RS. —— —— forwards £1-5-0—for her subscription—though she feels 
rather ashamed of still continuing it, as LIFE is so systematically 
bitter and unfair to everything English, and it is only the artistic merit 
and beauty of the drawings which reconciles it to her conscience to take 
in the paper. If only a little more sense of fair play were displayed, the 
paper would be far more widely subscribed for. Mrs. —— -— was de- 
iighted to see some few weeks back that, at all events, there was one 
contributor just-minded enough to draw attention to the fact that, if our 
management of the Boer war had had its weak points, America was not 
absolutely immaculate in its dealings with the Cubans, and, though a 
tu quoque is @ poor argument, it might have some influence in making 
“the pot’’ refrain “from calling the Kettle black.’ After all, England is not 
a bad old country and has many sturdy virtues which deserve more credit 
than LIFE seems willing to give her, and which are not altogether un- 
worthy of imitation by other countries. 
HALL, NORWICH, June 10. 


In reply to this esteemed letter Lire has little to say, 
except to thank his correspondent for her patience with 
him. He only begs her to remember that he has expressed 
as little enthusiasm for the present foreign wars of his own 
country as for those of England, being firm in the opinion 
that it was the duty of both Powers to avoid just such 
quarrels. 





GHE CRUEL HIGHWAYMAN. 
A CRUEL HIGHWAYMAN NAMED GUZZLE 
WOULD SCARE A MAN WITH A GUNS MUZZLE. 

THEN MAKE HIM RECITE. 

TO THE ROBBER'S DELIGHT, 
TWO SONNETS, EIGHT POEMS AND A PUZZLE. 
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(\ITIZEN : I’d give a clean thousand to find some way 
~ to exterminate these sparrows. 
SPORTING FRIEND: I’m your man. 

thing. 

“ Out with it.”’ 
‘“‘Get the Legislature to pass a game law protecting 
them.”’ 


I’ve got just the 
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The Modern Christian’s Prayer. 


H Lord, I come to Thee in prayer once more ; 
But pardon that I do not kneel before 
Thy gracious presence—for my knees are sore 
With too much walking. In my chair instead 
I'll sit at ease, and humbly bow my head. 
I’ve labored in Thy vineyard, Thou dost know : 
I’ve sold ten tickets to the minstrel show. 
I’ve called on fifteen strangers in our town, 
Their contributions to our church put down. 
I’ve baked a pot of beans for Wednesday’s spree— 
An ‘‘ Old Time Supper” it is going to be. 
I’ve dressed three dolls for our annual fair, 
And made a cake which we will raffle there. 
Now, with Thy boundless wisdom so sublime, 
Thou knowest that these duties all take time. 
I have no time to fight my spirit’s foes ; 
I have no time to mend my husband's clothes. 
My children roam the streets from morn till night, 
I have no time to teach them to do right. 
But Thou, oh Lord, considering my cares, 
Wilt count them righteousness, and heed my prayers.’ 
Bless the bean supper and the minstrel show, 
And put it in the hearts of all to go. 
Induce all visitors to patronize 
The men who in our programmes advertise, 
Because I've chased those merchants till they hid 
Whene’er they saw me coming—yes, they did. 
Increase the contributions to our fair, 
And bless the people who assemble there. 
Bless Thou the grab-bag and the gypsy tent, 
The flower table and the cake that's sent. 
May our whist club be to Thy service blest ; 
The dancing party gayer than the rest. 
And when Thou hast bestowed these blessings—then 
We pray that Thou wilt bless our souls. Amen. 
Caroline A. 


Hail Gehmbia Britannia ! 
R. WILLIAM WAL- 
- DORF ASTOR, Mr. 
Bradley Martin and Mr. 
James J. Van Alen 
are three gentlemen 
who had the bad 
luck to be born 
Americans. 


Walker. 











It was 
tough, but they were not 
disheartened. 

While all three have 
done their best to live it 
down, Mr. Van Alen has come 
out ahead. 

We learn from a New York 
= daily that the cottagers at 
Newport heard with pleasure that the 
purpose of Mr. James J. Van Alen in 
sailing for England is to receive from 
King Edward a decoration in recogni- 
tion of his services in caring for the sick of the British 
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army in South Africa in the early part of the Boer war. 
He is to be made ‘‘a Knight of Grace of the Order of 
St. John of Jerusalem,’’ whatever that may be. 
The thoughtless reader might suppose from Mr. Van 


‘Alen’s name that his sympathies would go with his people : 


that the struggling Boers might profit by this tie of blood. 

But Mr. Van Alen was not carried away by his love of 
liberty, or by his enthusiasm for republican institutions. 
On the contrary, he ‘‘ organized and equipped a complete 
field hospital, with which he went to the front with 
General Buller’s division in South Africa in the early part 
of the year 1900.”’ 

If this Briton of Dutch descent had flourished in 1776, he 
might have struck some solid blows against the serpent of 
independence then rearing its head in America. 








VERY BAD FORM. 


Just the Man. 


ae (of yellow journal): If you are an Englishman 
I am afraid that you may not be fitted for our peculiar 
journalism. 
APPLICANT: But I've been in South Africa for the last 
six months, writing up British victories for the London 
papers. 


In the Social Calendar. 


ODNEY: I don’t know just where to place those 
Tiffingtons. 
DABNEY: Oh, that’s an easy matter ; financially, they are 
somebody—intellectually. they are nobody. 
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The Guest ; NoW GET ME THE SUNDAY World ann Journal. 
Belli Boy: 1M SORRY, BOSS, BUT IT’UD COST ME MAH JOB. GIT YEH ANYTHING ELSE, BUT OLE MISTAH SATAN 
HISSE’F, HE SAYS, ‘NO, SIR! WE GOTTER DRAW THE LINE SOMEWHAR.” 


The Animals’ Society Column. 


be Tent-Caterpillars are hanging out as 

usual at Long Branch. 

The Buggs are paying their customary sum- 
mer visit to the Potatoes. 

The Bull-Frog left suddenly for a flying 
trip across the pond. 

The Lobsters, unable to get away, are broil- 
ing in town. 

Dr. Storck has a busy season ahead and will 
probably be in and out of town during the 
coming months. 


Mr. and Mrs. Turtle and family hope to spend some time on 
the beach. 


The Grizzly-Bears have opened snug accommodations for an 
unlimited number of Western travelers. 


Contrary to their custom, the Leopards are changing from one 
spot to another. 


The Spiders are keeping open house as usual. 
The Early-Worm is in daily expectation of a flying visit from 
the Bird. 
The engagement was announced last evening of our old Plym- 
outh Rock Hen to Farmer Fox from down Hodge’s Corners way. 
Ada Davenport Kendall. 





























Copyright, 1901, by Life Publishing Co. 
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A Hot-Air Production. 
ig argues the possession of 
a brave heart to produce 
a new piece in New York 
and perform it continuously 
during such a summer as 
the one which is just now 
making us all pour generous 
offerings on the altar of the 
Goddess Perspira. The deed 
becomes actually heroic 
when the piece is a saltatory 
one like ‘* The Strollers,” in 
which every one, from Mr. 
Wilson down to the most 
speechless of the back-row 
ladies, has to do a tremen- 
dous amount of dancing and 
other physical work. In 
witnessing the performance 
New Yorkers are perhaps 
like the Kentucky colonel, 
who, sitting on his verand:h 
with a mint-julep hard by, 





found an added element of 
coolness in watehing ‘his 
niggers working in the sun. It is said 
that, owing to the combination of work 
and temperature, the combined weight of 
‘“The Strollers’? Company has shrunk on 
an average five hundred pounds a day, and 
that even the most humble places in the 
company are eagerly sought by actors and 
actresses of weight who wish to reduce 
themselves. 

‘The Strollers” is really amusing. The 
book is adapted from the German and— 
perhaps because it is adapted from the 
German—has a plot and rather an in- 
genious one. The lines and lyries supplied 
by Mr. Harry B. Smith are quite clever, 
and he has not paid as many visits to the 
chestnut grove as usual. The music of 
Mr. Ludwig Englander is not surprisingly 
tuneful nor a marvel of orchestration, but 
it is fairly cateliy and shows, as compared 
with his previous efforts in the same line, 
that he is gaining a knowledge of the re- 
quirements of comic-opera composition. 
The costuming and mounting of the piece 
are quite sufficient, and in the third aet 
reach rather an unusual degree of elabo- 
rateness. 

To Mr. Francis Wilson is assigned the 
congenial part of a strolling rogue living 
by his wits and with a strongly humorous 
appreciation of the scrapes into which his 
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wits get him. The warm weather seems to agree with 
his voice, and he has a couple of cleverly written songs 
whose meaning he interprets clearly. Lire hasalways been 
a stickler for distinct enunciation on the stage, and Mr. 





Wilson certainly possesses this virtue 
the point of a vice. Of the eloquence of his legs 
there is no doubt, and in ‘‘ The Strollers’’ it finds 
full opportunity of expression. His companion 
stroller, Bertha, is played by Miss Irene Bentley, 
who supplies a sufficiency of prettiness and grace to 
the part. She is especially effective in one of the 
best numbers in the piece, a combined dance, trio 
and chorus, in which she is aided by two German 
lieutenants and a chorus of German 
students. <A large part of the fun of 
‘The Strollers”’ is supplied by Mr. D. 
L. Don, as an aged prince enamored of 
a ballet-dancer, and Mr. Edwin Foy, 
as a German jailer with a decidedly 
Hibernian brogue. The management 
has shown commendable taste in the selection of the 
chorus, both in beauty and years—the dead-line in 
the latter particular being set very well this side 
of fifty. 

In New York going to the theatre in mid-summer 
doesn’t seem a very rational proceeding, but quite a 
large contingent of New York’s theatre-going popu- 
lation has to remain in town, and this is reinforeed 
hy a considerable number of transients. The roof- 
garden entertainments have come to be so far beneath 
contempt that the public, which seeks to forget its 


varrying it almost to 













MR. WILSON AS ‘‘ AUGUST 





MISS BENTLEY AS “ BERTAA,” 
AND MR. BENTLEY AS “ RUDI VON RODENSTEIN.” 


LUMP ” 


Woes and the heat through stage entertain- 
ment, is forced indoors. Of a cool evening 
**The Strollers ”’ will be found amusing in 
itself, and of a hot one the discomfort of 
its performers makes one’s own seem small 
by comparison. Metcalfe. 


Two Hearts. 
é lee ERE is a heart— 
Of fragile clay ‘tis made, 
And art 
Has laid, 
In lines— 
Twining vines 
And violets everywhere 
Upon its surface ; it is fair-— 
They eall it Dresden, and ‘Take care” 
Is placed upon it ; bonbonniére 
They call it too, and those who come to see 
Take it up so carefully— 
Lest they make 
A slip, and it should break. 


, 


There is a heart— 
Of fragile clay ‘tis made, 
And from the start, 
Life has laid 
The ebb and tlow 
And glow 
OF Love upon it: it is fair— 
We eall it haman—Oh, take care 
Lest bitterness should jar it, 
And mar it— 
And let us touch it gently, lest we make 
A slip, and it should break. 
Montrose J. Moses. 
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¢ THERE ISN’T MUCH FUN IN IT, BUT IT’S PICTURESQUE. 
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Where ? 


| gy E prayed of Constancy: ‘‘Oh, stay with me 
Past the sad changing years, till hair be white 

And lost the dear remembrance of delight. 

All will be well, whate’er the time or place, 

So thou art near.” Then, in Love’s lifted face 

‘Stay with thee, 

. Alas, where wilt thou be?” 


Looked Constancy, sad, smiling. 
Thou winged sprite? . . 


Madeline Bridges. 
“The Child in the House.’’ 


Pp ARENTAL 


coneern 
varies 

strangely 

with each 

succeeding gen- 
eration. Some form it 
must assume—Eve doubt- 
less had worries of her own in 
her Mesopotamia nursery—but 
a Mothers’ Congress which 
should include representatives 
from every century would be a 
delightful and instructive af- 
fair. Not so many years ago— 
but that some of us can very 
well 
sumed 


remember — it was as- 
that were 
stupid little animals whose 


children 


dormant intelligence required 
stimulants of an active and 
penetrating order. The 
small ‘‘ apple-eating creature ” 
known as a boy and his curled 
and were 
prodded along the primrose 
paths of learning, without the 
smallest regard for their per- 
sonal disaffection. 


pinafored _ sister 


= 
meee 








It never 
occurred to anxious mothers and fathers then to “hold back” 
their impetuous little ones from the alluring alphabet and the 
seductive multiplication table. The holding back was done 
legitimately by the scholars, to whom that part of the programme 
could—and ean still—be safely entrusted. Parents did not then 
alarm themselves unnecessarily over the precocious development 
The thing they feared least—and had least 
cause to fear—was that they had given birth to genius. 


of their offspring. 


But now, if we may believe that which is seriously affirmed, the 
very babies in their bassinettes must be restrained from undue 
mental exertion. So keen are the infants of to-day to acquire ideas 
and information that rattles and rubber dolls are too stimulating, 
too suggestive for their awakening intellects. Something simple 
and soundless, like a ball, is the only safe tor—something they can 
contemplate without any possibility of speculation. Moreover, 
those fragmentary parts of speech to which they are prone, and 
which--though meaningless to the uninitiated—have hitherto been 
regarded as their choicest charm, are now hushed upon the babies’ 
lips. The later they learn to talk, the better, we are told. 
** Da-da-da”’ is so exciting to their nerves. 

The mother of the Wesleys compelled each of her many children 
to master the whole alphabet on its fifth birthday. We shudder 
now at the thought of such uncompromising measures, when we 


hear how all books have to be hidden from Tommy, because he is 
so keen to study ; and how Sylvia’s letter-blocks are packed away, 
lest she should learn to spell ; and how stories are banished from 
Ethelbert’s nursery on account of his painful and precocious intel- 
ligenee. To indifferent eyes, Tommy and Sylvia and Ethelbert are 
ordinary little people, upon whose hearts the curse of Cadmus falls 
with no withering blight; but Tommy’s father fears the boy is 
developing too fast ; and Sylvia’s mother has never before known a 
little girl whose mind worked with such unnatural acuteness ; and 
Ethelbert’s doctor is quoted as saying that any intellectual or 
emotional stimulus should be avoided in the case of a child so deli- 
sately organized, and with such abnormal powers of apprehension. 

Children should be planted like cabbages. The calm expansion 
of that noble vegetable offers the ideal towards which the modern 


nursery aspires—and not in vain. Agnes Repplier. 


The Revenge of an Army. 


N?® army of modern times has had its nose so badly 
+ twisted or been kicked so often and in so many 
places as the British horde in South Africa. The skilful 
Boer has certainly had fun with it. And the fun is still 
going on. But the army is now having its revenge. 

Of the brutal treatment of Boer women and children by 
these British warriors there seems little doubt. The 
accounts that reach us come from various and reliable 
sources. That the horror and disgust experienced in other 
countries should be shared by the better class in England 
is not surprising. 

Herding women and children in open pens like cattle 
and letting them die for lack of care has become, in South 
Africa, a form of sport. And doubtless, for a certain type 
of soldier, there is consolation in maltreating the wives 
and daughters of his enemy. 
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“CARRYING OUT THE LAW.” 


WM RS. UPPERTEN: The King does not seem to be 
nearly so happy as he was when he was merely a 
Prince. 
Mrs. VERISWELL: Naturally. It’s the difference between 
brilliant prospects and dull realities. 





‘NEXT, LADIES AN’ GENTS, WE BEHOLD BEFORE US THE WILD MAN FROM CHIC 
“WHY, HE LOOKS QUIET AND PEACEABLE ENOUGH.” : 
“DoErs, EH? WELL, YOU JUST WHISPER TO HIM THAT YOU THINK THIS BUFFALO FAIR BEATS THE CHICAGO ONE AN’ SEE FOR YOURSELF.” 











THE HEALTH-FOOD MAN. 
His eyes are balls of polished steel ; 


His lungs are sponges dried ; 
His blood is bouillon-concentrate 
In veins of leather hide. 


His muscles creak like pulley ropes 
When hurried into play ; 

His hair is like piano-chords— 
Some chords are lost, they say. 


His heart's a little globe of punk— 
A house of constant gloom, 

For love can never burn within, 
Because there isn’t room. 


His appetite has dwindled down 
To fit his little food, 

Till fruitis “water in a poke” 
And bread is ‘‘so much wood.” 


Hot apple tarts and pumpkin pies 
He reads of them aghast ; 

And waffles brown and chicken stew 
Are ‘terrors of the past.”’ 


And, smiling, from his vest he slips 
A tiny box of tin, 

With capsules brown and pellets pink 
All rattling within. 


Then, with a gulp, he swallows down 
His dinner from the can— 
This product of the health-food school, 
The Concentrated Man ! 
—Aloysius Coll,in What to Fat. 
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THERE are bad bargains that we remember, sometimes 
with regret and often a little bitter amusement. Says Mrs 
E. D. Gillespie in her ‘‘ Book of Remembrance” : 

““My father had taken some land in Illinois for a bad 
debt, and this he had never visited. After he had paid taxes 
on it for several years, he was asked to sell the tract. He 
agreed to do it, and named the price, which was the sum he 
had paid for it, without the taxes. 

“The deeds were scarcely signed when my father found 
that a city, Peoria, was growing up on the spot. He was 
naturally disappointed at what seemed the ill-luck of the 
occurrence, but several years after, his annoyance was tinged 
with amusement A man came into his office, and asked ; 

*** Are you W. J. Duane?’ 

“<6 Tee. * 

*** Did you own the site of the city of Peoria?’ 

~~ ¢ Fou? 

*« ¢Did you sell it for six hundred dollars?’ 

*° Yes.’ 

“The man rose from his chair. 

***Good-by,’ said he. ‘I only thought I’d like to look at 
you.’ "—Fwchange. 

A LADY was recently reading to her young son the story 
of a little fellow whose father was taken ill and died, after 
which he set himself diligently to work to assist in support- 
ing himself and his mother. When she had finished the story, 
she said: 

‘“‘Now, Tommy, if pa were to die, wouldn’t you work to 
keep mamma ?’’ 

“Why, no,’’ said the little chap, not relishing the idea of 
work, ‘‘ What for? Ain’t we got a good house to live in?” 

‘Oh, yes, my dear,” said the mother, ‘‘ but we can’t eat 
the house, you know.” 












“ Well, ain’t we got plenty of things in the pantry» 
tinued the young hopeful. ‘ 

‘Certainly, dear,’* replied the mother, “ bu: 
notlastlong and what then?” 

“Well, ma,” said the young incorrigible, after thinking g 
moment, “‘ain’t there enough to last till you get anothe 
husband?” 

Ma gave it up.—London Answers. 
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FRANK ANDERSON was for years a well-known commer. 
cial traveler who made Galena, He was passionately fon 
of honey, and the proprietor of the Gaiena Hotel, at Which 
he always stopped, always had some on hand for him, (jy 
one trip Anderson took his wife along, and as he approached 
Galena he mentioned to her that he was getting to a Dlace 
where he could have honey, When the pair were sitting g 
the supper table that nightno honey appeared, and Anderson 
said sharply to the head waiter : 

“‘Where is my honey ?”’ 

The waiter smiled and said : 

“You mean the little black-haired one? 
work here now.”—Kansas City Journal. 

















Oh, she don't 







A CERTAIN teacher of English in a school of high rank ip 
her native State, Mississippi, who, in spite of her vivacityiy 
conversation, is perhaps,if anything, too fastidious in per 
choice of words, was spending the summer at the New Yor 
Chautauqua, Her flow of spirits made her the delight of the 
dining-table at which she was first seated, but at the endof 
a fortnight she was moved by her landlady to another place 
A lady from Boston, who had been sitting opposite the Sout). 
erner, expressed her regret at the change. 

‘“‘T am so sorry you are going to leave us,”’ she said, with 
warmth ; ‘‘ we have all enjoyed your dialect so much.” 

—Harper’s Magazin 





















EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de |l’Opera, Paris, 


























WHISKEY. 


That’s 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


A Powder for the Feet. 
Shake Into Your Shoes 


Allen’s Foot=Ease, a powder for 
the feet, It oumenualaral, swollen, 
smarting, nervous feet, and instantly 
takes the sting out of corns and bun- 
ions. It’s the greatest comfort 
discovery of the age. Allen's 
‘oot Ease makes tight-titt:ng or new 
.¢ shoes feeleasy, [tis a certain cure for 
» ingrowing nails, Swe ‘ting, callous and 
hot, tired, aching feet. We hz 
30. 000 testimonials, TRY IT TO. 
DAY. Sold by all Druggistsand Shoe 
Stores, 26c. Donot neceptan imi- 
tation. Sent by mail for25c. in stamps. 


TREE TRIAL PACKAGE 

sentbymail. Address 

ALLEN S. OLMSTED, Le Roy, N. Y. 
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“*So Easy to Use.” 







LIFE. Vol. 36. Bound in Maroon and Gold, Gree 
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If Copies are returned an allowance of $2.00 is made. 


ys SHAKSPEARE SAID 
GOOD WINE IS A GOOD FAMILIAR 
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ROOSEVELT & SCHUYLER, SoleAgents for the United Stales & Canada. 
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150 Varieties. 
For Sale by all Stationers. 
Works, Camden, ¥.J. THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN COQ. 26 Jobn St. New York 

















STEEL PENS 


The Easiest Writing Steel Pens 
Made, 








$4.00. 

















A tall glass, a spiral of lemon 


peel and a well iced bottle of 


MYLES | 
STANDISH 
GINGER ALE 


Doesn’t this make you thirsty? | 
“IT DOESN’T BURN.” 



















L. BOYER’S SONS, 90 Water Street, near Wall, New York 
6 See ee ee ae 
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A Well-Built ——— Light-Weight Greatest 


Handsomely Paddling 





Size, 16 feet by 82 inches. 
Ty?” cop 
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thinking a LAUNCHES OF ALL KINDS AND SIZES -CATALOGUE No. A. ST. LAWRENCE RIVER SKIFFS— 





et another 


CATALOGUE No. 6. YACHTS’ HOLLOW SPARS—BOOKLET No. 4 


TAHT HOLLOW sPAnE on Earth 
—— THE SPALDING ST. LAWRENCE BOAT CO. 


ately fond 
J. G. FRASER, Manager. OGDENSBURG, St. Lawrence Co., N. Y. 














The Adirondacks ON LOWER SPECIAL RATES 


Have been established by the SOUTHERN 
SARANAC LAKE PACIFIC between all parts of 


Hotel Ampersand An Ideal CALIFORNIA 


Mountain and 


vanadate and its great number of famous resorts by 
Ten hours from New York which the expense of a ap is reduced to 
by vy. . t 
without change. Within a cree silat reasonable rate. 
ious in| short drive of all the prin- or example: 
ious in her 


= l — cipal resorts in the moun- FROM ALL PARTS OF CALIFORNIA 
e New York ’ ———— ies ‘lias tains. TO THE RESORTS IN THE SHASTA 
slight of the PARA PEO mn an REGION. LAKE TAHOE AND SUR- 
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Meoesin ene Se — ea y e Dancing. ZONA AND NEW MEXICO 
—— . $8 = we 5 40) TO THE SEASHORE IN SOUTHERN 


FORNIA AND THE RESORTS OF 
HOTEL AMPERSAND | NORTHERN CALIFORNIA, 
Ampersand, N. Y. | 





entano, 


For full information, inquire of the 


SOUTHERN PACIFIC (CO. 


: Ridgefield, E. HAWLEY,A.C.T.M. 
=i| Ohe INN, Goes | cesmencs 


el Pens 349 Broadway or 1 Battery Pl. 
New plumbing, bathrooms, Golf, Tennis, (Washington Bidg.) 

New York. Casino, attractive cottage with flower a “hi 
garden for rent on grounds. 3 3 3 3 A COMPLETE SOUVENIR DIAGRAM 
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. This Souvenir Diagram is richly printed 
made. in five colors, showing each Building, Court, 
If it isn’t an Eastman, itisn’ta Kodak Lakeand Esplanade. Giving name of each 
andexactlocationofsame. Alsoacomplete 
map of Buffalo, showing location of Exposi- 
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MICHIGAN CENTRAL | ' THE ORIGINAL 
PAN - AMERICAN EXPOSITION iti : 

New York, Boston, Eastern Resorts. atalogue free at the Rochester, N Y G UM 
Sock sands eneenumnae ie cana Cures Indigestion 


The Niagara Falls Route. EASTMAN KODAK CO PE PS | N 
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All Others are Imitations. 

















Fe OoRr fools. = 
GNTEMPORARIE 


Ir may be hard to save your tin, 
3ut there is this about it— 
It’s easier to live within 
Your income than without it. 
—Philadelphia Press. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 
All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and 
privacy of home. 


“THE Hearse Club held a box supper and ice-cream sale | 
at the hall Tuesday evening, the proceeds to be used for the 
painting of the hearse house. Great credit is due these | 
young women, who, by their untiring efforts, have been the 
means of having a hearse purchased and a hearse house 
built.” 


Kennebec Journal. 


‘My dear,” said the fair girl’s father, ‘1 listened to your 
graduation essay with a great deal of interest.” 

“Did you?” she rejoined, coolly. 

“Yes ; and I want to say that I have been doing you an 
injustice, and that I am sorry for it. I used to think you | 
were worrying about what Susie Simpkins was going to | 
wear, or whether Charlie Chumpkins was going to call, when 
all this time you were pondering on the ultimate destiny of 


the human race !""-—-Washington Star. 


STEADY nerves and a clear, active brain come from the 
use of Abbott’s, the Original Angostura Bitters. 


TOMMY and 
Johnny was the 


Johnny were playing doctor and patient. 
patient. He was supposed to be suffering 
from some deep-seated and mysterious malady. Dr Tommy 
felt his pulse, took his temperature by means of the kitchen 
thermometer, thumped his chest and noted his respiration. 
‘What you need, my dear sir,’’ he said, 
wash your feet. Five dollars, please.” 


—Chicago Record-Herald. 


** isto go and 


To be acceptable to the aristocracy one must be an ass 
or a millionaire.—Schoo/master. 


COOK'S 
Imperial Champagne—Extra Dry and extra quality. 
pungent, emits delicious aroma and has lovely bouquet. 


WIFE : I think it's too bad you should throw away money 
on such expensive umbrellas, You are always losing them. 
Why don’t you get cheap ones? 

HvusBAND: Huh! That's all you women know about 
business. Do you suppose I want to advertise the fact that 
I have a poor memory ?—New York Weekly. 


Dry, 


YOU HOLD GOOD CARDS 
When you play with Bicycle Playing Cards. 
COUNTRY DOCTOR (cafechising) ; Now, 
must we all do in order to enter heaven? 
Boy : Die. 


“Quite right ; but what must we do before we die?” 
* Get ill and send for you.” 


little boy, what 


—Glasgow Evening Times. 


MAN’s Christianity to man makes countless thousands 


mourn.— Schoolmaster. 


IN the smoking 
who smoke PALL 
Clubs and dealers 


MALL CORK TiPPED LONDON CIGARETTES. 


THE most cheerful author—Samuel Smiles. 
The noisiest—Howells. 
The tallest—Longfellow. 
The most flowery — Hawthorne, 
The holiest—Pope. 
The happiest—Gay. 
The most amusing—Thomas Tickell. 
The most fiery—Burns. 
The most talkative—Chatterton. 
The most distressed—Akenside. 
—Chicago Times-Herald. 


School of Bookbinding for Ladies 


SCHLEUNING & ADAMS, 256 West 234 St., N. Y. City. 


Bookplates Designed and Engraved. Artistic Bookbinders 
Send for Prospectus . 


room Observe the standing of the men 





Guaranty Trust Co. of New York 


NASSAU, CORNER CEDAR STREET 
LONDON OFFICES 33 LOMBARD ST., E. C. 60 ST. JAMES ST., S. W. 


Capital $2,000,000. Surplus $4,000,000. 


INTEREST ALLOWED ON DEPOSITS subject to cheque or on certificate. 
Acts as Trustee for Corporations, Firms & Individuals; and as Guardian, Executor & Administrator; 
Takes entire charge of Real and Personal Estates; carefully selected securities offered for investment 
TRAVELERS’ LETTERS OF CREDIT available in all parts of the world; 

ALSO COMMERCIAL LETTERS OF CREDIT ISSUED. 
DRAFTS on all parts of Great Britain, France and Germany BOUGHT and SOLD. 
WALTER G. OAKMAN, President. ADRIAN ISELIN, JR., Vice-President. 
GEORGE R. TURNBULL, 2d Vice-President. yey A. MURRAY, 3d Vice-President. 
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DIRECTORS: 
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James N. Jarvie. 


Samuel D, Babcock, Walter R. Gillette, 
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August Belmont, R. Somers Hayes, Richard A. McCurdy, 
Frederic Cromwell, Charles R. Henderson, Levi P. Morton, 
Harry Payne Whitney. 
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Henry H. Rogers, 

H. McK. Twombly, 
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London Committee: 
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TRAVELERS 


INSURANCE COMPANY, of Hartford, Conn. 














Chartered 1863. (Stock.) Life, Accident and Employers’ 


Liability Insurance. 





JAMES G. BATTERSON 


PAID-UP 
CAPITAL 


» President. 


$1,000,000.00 








JANUARY 1, 1901. 





Total Acccta, - $30,861,030.06 
cident Premiums in the hands of Agents not included.) 
TOTAL’ LIABILITIES (Including Keserves), ee 266817 08.25 


EXCESS SECURITY to Policy-holders, $4,543,126. 81 
SURPLUS, - 3.642, 126.81 
Paid to Policy-holders since 1864, 
Paid to Policy-holders in 1900 - 
Loaned to Policy-holvers on Policies (L fe), 
Life Insurance in Force, - 














GAINS FOR THE YEAR : 
IN ASSETS, - $3,167,819.96 


IN INSURANCE IN FORCE (L ife Department Only), 8,685,297.06 
INCREASE IN RESERVES (Both Depart., 34 b per eat, basis) A 
PREMIUMS COLLECTED, - 6,890,888.55 




















SYLVESTER C. — Vice-President 
B. LEWI 


JOHN EB S, M. D.. Medical Director and Adjuster 


E. MORRIS, Secretary 











EOWARD V. PRESTON, Superintendent of mt 








HIRAM J, MESSENGER, Actuary 











*# LIFE BINDER & 





le ORDER to properly preserve your papers so that you can exchange them 


for the bound volumes, you should have a 


ee 


We furnish these in black or red, to hold 26 numbers, for $1.00, postage prepaid 





LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
19 WEST 31st STREET, NEW YORK 
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“ AND WHAT HAS BECOME OF THAT FUNNY OLD DOG YOU USED TO TROT AROUND?” 
“OH, NE GOT SO BAD WE HAD TO SHOOT HIM IN THE END.” 
‘*POO"AH BEGGAH | WHICH END?” 


- i (\ 









— Moonshine. 


RICHARD CROKER 


The Only Authorized Biography of the Great Tammany Leader 
Cloth and Gold. Illustrated 


$2.00 


In something like four hundred pages of clearly printed text Mr. Lewis, whose vigorous American style 
of writing has become familiar to the public through his earlier books, ‘‘ Wolfville’? and ‘Sandburrs,”’ tells 
the story of Mr. Croker’s life. The author has studied his subject at close range and has taken the measure 
of the Democratic Chieftain with rare accuracy, 

“RICHARD CROKER” is more than a biography, It tells the story of Mr. Croker's life in most 
entertaining fashion, but besides this, it is a character study, and gives us an intimate and accurate estimate 
of one of the most conspicuous and interesting figures in American life. Mr. Croker's friends will recognize 
the faithful portrayal of his good qualities, and his enemies—for Mr. Lewis has been frank as well as just— 
Will find his faults portrayed with equal fidelity. 

“RICHARD CROKER” is a book which will become a standard and must find a place in every library, 
public and private. It is of interest not only to the politician and student of public life, but the general 
reader will find ita fascinating account of a remarkable man and a remarkable career. 

The coming municipal election in New York will be the fight of Mr. Croker’s life. He will be constantly 
in the public eye, and Mr. Lewis's book provides a thorough understanding of the man, his methods, and the 
forces and machinery at his command. No one who expects to follow the contest intelligently can afford to 
be without the knowledge contained in what is, in fact, the sole complete biography of Richard Croker. 
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ay be ordered through the trade, or will be sent, carriage prepaid, on receipt of $2.00 
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Gin, 


29 Broadway, N.Y. 


WHAT ARE THE 


Cocktails ?”’ 


Vrinks that are famous the 
world over. Made from the 


by thousands of men and 
women in their own homes 
in place of tonics, whose 
composition is unknown, 
Are they on your side- 
board 
Would not such a drink 
put new life into the tired 
woman who has_ shopped 
all day? Would it not be 
the drink to offer to the 
husband when he returns 


Martini, Tom or Holland 
Whisk 


For sale by all Fancy Gro- 
cers and Dealers, 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 





of liquors and used 


? 


after his day’s busi- 

oice of Manhattan, 
Vermouth, York or 
cy. 


Hartford, Conn. 

















YPSILANTI 


Perfect Fitting 
Health 


In all sizes and best materials, 
At Your Dealers. 
Send for booklet tothe makers, 
HAY & TODD MFG. CO. 
YPSILANTI, MICH. 
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Why not subscribe for Lirz through your Summer 


vacation? 


Subscription for three months, $1.25. 


age 2cents per copy extra. 


Address can be changed as often as desired, if notice 


is received two weeks in advance. 


Foreign post- 
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S and BIKES 


and the only oil that 
positively will not 
gum,thicken,turn 
rancid or collect dust. 
A sweet smelling oil 
Without a particle of 
grease or acid, that 
also cleans and polish 
es. 

Prevents Rust on any 
metal surface in any 
Climate and any kind 
of weather. Apply be- 
fore and after hunt or 
ride. 

Free Sample sent for 
two-cent stamp to pay 
the post. All dealers 


sel din One 

G. W. COLE CO. 
86 Liberty St., 

NEW YORK CITY, 
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August 1, 1901, 
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THE STAR ATTRACTION 
OF THE LAST WEEK OF RACING 


Inova” Great $10,000 


BRIGHTO 
DERBY «ui: 


ON THURSDAY, AUGUST 1. 


MOST IMPORTANT EVENT OF THE 190i METROPOLITAN RACING SEASON. 
ALL THE CRACK 3-YEAR OLDS ENTERED. 


Six Races Every Day at 2:30 P. M. until August 3, including High-Class 
Stake, Handicap, Hurdle and Steeplechase Contests. 


Music by Lander’s Band. All Routes to Coney Island Lead to Brighton Course, 














‘A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” Transact @ general 


banking eomer 
— Medical Press (London), Aug. 1899. Redmond, _ A BO] i | E 





Dividends and inte: 


5 rest collected 9 
Orr & CO, Jess seas of EVANS 
e@ / Fiscal Agent 
and negotiate and 
BANKERS, issue loans of rail- 
: = roads, street rail- " 
41 WALL ST., nN Fy. ways, gas compa- 
Members i. ot Bee pyr 
s pought an so on 
| N. ¥. Stock Exchange, commission. Soothes the Stomach 
. a ° DEAL IN 
BRA N DY High- rye Suvestspent yp te + em ee 
Lists of current offerings sent on _ 
PHILADELPHIA CORRESPONDENTS arpens the Appetite 
GRAHAM, KERR & CO. 


AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS. Fills All Wants 


SAFEST 


3 GOOD THINGS! «| DRINK FOR. 

















Any Dealer Anywhere 
C.H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson. N.Y. 








A Strictly First-class Article, 
A Good Demand for It, 
An Appreciative Public. 


All of which comes from dealing only in the best values and telling nothing but the truth about them. 


OLD CROW RYE 


og tanmaiee 
is a Straight HAND-MADE SOUR MASH Whiskey, and has never been equalled. | ln gu 
NEW YORK 


GOLD MEDAL Awarded at Paris, 1900. 
H. B. KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N. Y.| 
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